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	1. Chapter 1: Prolouge

Hi.

Chapter One: Prologue

It is the year 2018.

It was a time of misery for the world.

The President, Stan Bailey, had run America into the ground.

The country's budget where spent on a massive trench between America and Canada. And the Americans paid for it. In more way then one.

The 49.7% of the population who didn't vote for Bailey started an uprising. They took over the west coast of the states, and got support from Canada.

Congress was dissolved, and Bailey decided to make America a communist dictatorship. In days, millions where executed for having family members in the resistance. And the world couldn't do anything. Bailey had threatened to launch at any resisting countries. They just had to sit and watch…

There was a large uprising in New York, and the resistance took it over. Bailey panicked, and brought in conscription. Everyone from 13 to 78 had to fight. Even more millions where lost in the battle for Chicago. Bailey, in his bunker, had made his last grave mistake.

He ordered an air strike on an empty nuclear power plant that a resistance leader was in. He hit the wrong one. It exploded. Radiation filled the country (it was a big power plant), and the heat caused a chain reaction, blowing up other plants. In hours, America was reduced to dust.

20 years later, after the radiation had gone, the British launched a mass rescue for all survivors (if there where any). They found about 15,000 survivors, and brought them back to Europe.

But the radioactivity has its drawbacks. The refugees started mutating. They grew the features of animals… Ears, tails, heads, legs. At first, they where accepted. But then one went insane. A strange man with greenish-yellow rabbit ears. He… He killed a child. And he escaped, but after somehow turning some of the crowd into mutants. The governments of the remaining countries assumed that he infected them somehow, and thought that all mutants could do just that. So, they put operation 'Vermin' into action.

Most the mutants, of 'Furs', where rounded up and put into camps in the north of Russia. Many died of starvation. Some evaded capture, and went into hiding.

And this is where the story starts, with a young boy called David. He lived in mid-London, and is one of those popular jerks. His parents hated anyone who wasn't 'pure blood', and that hatred for furs was passed down to him.

Story actually begins

"See you David! Have a nice day at school!" My parents called to me.

"Bye! Love you!" I called back. But that's a lie. I hate them. They are horribly strict, and we have trout fillets every night. EVERY NIGHT!

It's a real shame about America. Apparently, it was the best place on earth. And there are some scientists that are saying that the fallout might pass over to Europe, which won't be fun…

I see a can of coke on the ground. I kick it. It goes down a drain. Meaningful.

School is alright. I am very popular, and I've had more girlfriends then I can count. But I'm bad at the classes. I only got one A and the rest C's last year, and the A was in history. I'm ok at that…

I reach school. Darren gives me a nod. Shirley blows me a kiss. Willy, the caretaker, gives me a sip of his taliscer (strong whiskey). I feel a bit drunk. Lovely.

I get to registration. Same old chumps. And… Hello! A new girl!

She has a pretty face, but that's her only redeeming feature. She has long, uneven, pink hair, but it's mostly covered with a deep blue beanie. She has a tattered jacket and a stained grey and white shirt. But, because I'm such a great guy, il make her feel loved.

"Well hello there… I'm David, but you can call me Dave..." I say in my 'seduction' voice. Her eyes narrow for a split second, and then she speaks.

"David what?" She asks me sweetly.

"Morse" I say. She nods faintly.

"Ok. Well, your meant to look after me today, miss Gertrude told me! My names Maggie!" She says excitedly. I think she has fallen in love for me! Wow.

"Alright then, sweetheart!" I say, give her a wink, and walk to my desk. Benny is sitting next to me.

"How's the new pinky girl?" He asks as I sit down.

"Her name is Maggie… But she is more of a mangle than a Maggie!" I whisper to him, "but I think she likes me!"

Miss Gertrude comes in. We all shut up. She's a good maths teacher, but dare cross her…

"Class, we have a new student today! Everyone say hi to Maggie!" Miss Gertrude says in her over the top posh accent. Maggie stands up.

"Hi… I'm Maggie, but you can call me Mangle!" She Says to the class. That's her nickname? Wow… she must get that a lot,

When the bell goes, and we all stand up, Maggie -comes running up to me.

"What's our next lesson?" She asks excitedly.

"Our?" I say.

"Well, because I joined to abruptly, they haven't made a timetable for me yet, so I'm just gonna follow you to your lessons!" She says.

Well, first lesson is Drama. My least favourite. It's on the other side of the school, so it takes a while to get too. Maggie asks loads of questions, all of which I answer 'not sure'.

"Umm… Where's the toilet? I really need to go…" She says suddenly.

"This way…" I sigh, and lead her too it. Now we are gonna be late! Mr Thereto won't be happy!

She goes in, telling me to wait. I'm really tempted to just run… And I almost do, until she starts talking to someone…

"It's definitely him… Yes I am sure… why would I have called if I wasn't!... Ok… Meet you a the rendezvous point" she says in a hushed voice.

What?

She comes out and bumps into me.

"Oh hi! Umm, where was drama?" She says.

"Who where you talking to?" I asks her.

"No one" she's says innocently.

"You where. You where talking about me"

"Umm… I gotta go!" She says, and runs. I grab her jacket in an attempt to stop her, but it rips clean off her back…

Exposing a white, furry fox tail.

…

She's a fur.

She stops suddenly, and sees that it's revealed.

"Well… Now you've seen to much!" She says, and starts running at me. I do the Only thing I know how to do!

"FUR!" I scream at the top of my voice.

I get shoved to the ground by Maggie. She whips of her hat and let's all her hair down, revealing… Fox ears! Oh god! Their going to eat me! Their going to infect me

"GET OFF ME YOU FILTHY VERMIN!" I yell at her.

"I prefer the term Half fox, thanks" she says, before pressing a finger to my lips, and muttering something. I hear footsteps! I'm saved!

I try to shout out, only to find my lips are stuck together! What did she do! She smiles at the shocked look on my face, her right fox ear twitching, and places something on my forehead? I can't see what it is, and I'm still being restrained by her

I see Caretaker Willie come round the corner, carrying a shotgun.

"Ah! A wee fox! Oh, ye'll not be stealing any of our chickens any time soon!" He laughs crazily, and takes aim. Maggie turns to face him…

"Im not here to get shot bye some hooligan! Toodle pip!" She giggles, and throws down what I can only describe as a smoke bomb. The smoke fills the room… I can't see anything! Help!

I hear some screaming, a shot from the shotgun, and then a strange sound that sounded like a very strong wind blowing.

The smoke eventually clears… And I'm not at school! What the hell? I'm in… I don't know!

It's a room about ten meters long and ten meters wide, and very, very high. The walls are a weird dark stone material, and the floor is the same. Maggie is standing besides me, looking down on me, smiling.

"Welcome to the Caves!" She says happily. I leap up, and try to find an exit. There isn't one, accept a grate, very very high up. There's no way I'm getting out of this one! Help?

I turn to Maggie, ready to make her get me out of here. I try to speak, but I forget my lips are sealed. She just laughs. She pulls out a phone, and starts dialling. I continue to find a way out.

"Yeah, I got him. Come to the interrogation room" Maggie says to the receiving end. I can't find a way out! I CANT FIND A WAY OUT!

There is a cracking sound. I slowly turn around. And then I wish I hadn't. It's him. The one who killed the child. The one who infected those people! It's the mouldy rabbit man!

"Mangle! I told you to get close to him and capture his parents! Not capture him!" The rabbit man says in a raspy voice.

"Yeah, well, he blew my cover. There's no chance of me going back up there now thanks to 'popular boy' over here!" She motions towards me.

I manage to prise my lips open.

"Why are you trying to kill my parents?" I blurt out suddenly. The rabbit just stands there with a bowed head, but Mangle (that's clearly her real name) whips her head around. A confused look on her face.

"How did you… I put you in a lip bind! No one has ever done that before!" She says.

"A what?" I say. Lip bind? What is this?

"Never mind that… David, we wanted your parents because they despise us. They would have us all instantly massacred, not kept in camps… And they might actually persuade people to do it. So, we would has captured them, and locked them in a cage" Mouldy (that's my name for him) says.

"You little sh*ts, you all deserve to die! Your foul mutations, and a crime against nature!" I scream a them.

For the first time, mouldy turns to face me. He has dead, grey eyes, that pierce you very soul. Mangle claps a hand over her mouth, and looks at me with clear hatred.

"Hmm… We WHERE just going to let you go with a memory wipe… But I have a better idea…" Says mouldy.

Mangle looks at him with an evil grin.

"You don't mean…" She says menacingly.

"Oh yes…" Mouldy says… And he starts… Forming a ball in his hands? (A/N the magic in this universe is very similar to the magic in mind swapping madness)

"W-what are you going to do to me?" I stutter. Are they going to kill me? Make me into a Slave? Turn me into a portable meat cube?

"Stay still!" Mouldy laughs, and he releases the ball towards me. I duck, but not in time. It hits me square in the chest, and I'm pushed back against the wall. Mangle is laughing. Mouldy is just grinning.

Ow!

My head!

In two spots!

I go to rub my head, but there is something there, on the top of my head! What? Oh… No! NO!

The same pain rifles through my body, and finnishes at my tailbone! No!

I feel it. I'm in CONTROLL of it!

I HAVE ANIMAL EARS AND TAIL!

They've…

IM A FUR!


	2. Chapter 2: Welcome to your new home

Chapter Two: Welcome to your new home

I'm a mutt…

They have turned me into one of them…

I feel really dizzy…

"What did you do…" I mumble, before the floor suddenly comes up to meet me…

(Line break)

"Look! He's waking up!"

Ugh… My head… I must have fainted…

"Oh, this one is nice! Good catch, Mangle!"

"Thanks Blue… Although he isn't nice when you get to know him…"

I slowly open my eyes. There are a few mutations peering down at me, including mangle… Why is my back so uncomfortable? Oh yeah… I'm a Fur…

"Welcome to your new home!" Says one of the Furs. New home? He has weird, brown, bear like ears. He looks much freakier then the rest…

I slowly sit up, and rub my head, only to have my ears reminded to me. I hate these mutts so much.

"Well well, looks who's up?" Says Mangle smugly. I reach out to slap her, but she grabs my arm and twists it! An it hurts!

"Mangle! Calm down! He just got here!" Says another freak. It's one of those people that you can't tell if their a boy or a girl. It has bright blue rabbit ears, so il just assume it's a boy until I'm proved otherwise.

"Well he is someone who wants us all dead. I don't know Why Springles let him into the caves after what he said" says Mangle, releasing her grip.

"I hate you…" I hiss at Mangle. She just smirks.

"You too. Now, if you would have a look in that mirror…" She points to a large mirror. And I see myself.

On the top of my head, I have two black fox ears. Are you serious? Plus, I'm the same 'Species' as Mangle! Really?

I stand up and look at my back, and sure enough, there is a black tail with… A pink tip. Wow.

"Fix me" I say.

"I'm sorry, what?" Says someone.

"I said FIX ME!" I yell, and turn around. The bear and the rabbit back off a bit, but Mangle just grins.

"No can do, Popular boy. It's a part of you now. You cut it off, it grows back" she says.

"FIX IT, YOU DEMENTED MUTT!" I scream, and run towards her, ready to throw a punch. She doesn't move. I swing. She ducks, bobs back up, an kicks me in the stomach back a few meters, and on the ground. She then walks up to me and puts a foot on my chest.

"You listen here. You're a half fox now. You have to hope in society. Deal with it. Or we will have to put you in the hall of shame…" Mangle hisses.

"Hall of shame?" I breath.

"You don't wanna know…" Says the rabbit.

"Get up" says Mangle. I obey. I'm scared of her.

"Now… If that's all cleared up, we need to give you a name" she says emotionlessly.

"I have a name. I'm D-" I start, before she covers my mouth.

"We don't use birth names any more, those names are for humans. We are more then them" she says, examining her hand. I hate the way she says 'them', and 'we'. They already see me as one of them… This is NOT fun.

"What's my name then?" I asks. I'm a bit scared.

"Hmm… Oh! I know! Pink tip!" Because your tail has a pink tip!" She giggles.

"No." I say.

"Fine then… Ah! Got it!" She says, and turns to the rabbit, "Add him to the register as…

Foxtrot!"

…

Foxtrot?

"That's the crappiest name I have ever heard! I'm not going to call myself that!" I protest.

"Well isn't that a shame, because your going to have to live with it, Foxtrot!" She says with a grin.

"That's not my name! My name is David Morse!" I yell at her.

"Hmm…" She says, and taps me on the forehead, and muttering something again.

…

What is going on with this Mutt…

"Ok… I'm going to ask again. What I your name?" She says.

"My name is Foxtrot!" I say. WTF?

"Good, glad that we cleared that up then!" Mangle smirks.

"I'm not called Foxtrot! I'm called Foxtrot!" I scream.

"Yeah… Incase you haven't noticed, every time you say your old name, you will say your new name!" She says.

I want to cry. This must be a dream, right?

"…" I don't know what to say.

"Right! Blue, escort Foxtrot to his bunk. Number 43! I'm gonna go have a chat with Springles…" Says Mangle, and she leaves the room.

There is an akward silence.

"Il.. Umm… Take you now… Foxtrot…" Says the rabbit, who I know now is blue.

I can't be bothered to protest, so I just follow. Something that IS bothering me, though, is how itchy my ears are! I hope I don't have Muttfleas…

"Are you ok, Foxtrot?" Asks Blue.

"THAT'S NOT MY GOD DAMN NAME!" I yell at him. He shrinks back a little, and we continue down the corridor. Through an opening at the end of the corridor is… Wow…

I watched an old film the other day called 'Star wars: the return of the Jedi'. I didn't like it much, but there is a bit where weird teddy bears with treehouse homes. This reminds me of that, but everything is made out of stone…

Blue leads me up a walkway, and towards a door in the stone, labelled '43'. He knocks on the door.

"Aye?" Comes a corse Scottish/piratish accent.

"New roommate. Be careful, he just got turned, and is a bit jumpy. He's called Foxtrot" explains Blue.

The one inside opens the door, and I'm greeted by a boy, about my age, with deep red hair, with fox ears of the similar colour. He has an eyepatch over one eye, and is holding a hook.

He barely has time to greet me before Blue shoves me in, and locks the door.

It's a really small room, with two beds on each side. This Fur has already claimed one bed, so I guess the others mine. I sit down, and start crying.

"Lad! What's the matter wit Ye?" Asks the mutt.

"I hate you. I hate everyone! GET ME OUT OF HERE!" I wail.

"Calm down, lad… Calm down…" He tries to comfort me.

I'm all cried out after ten minutes.

"I'm Foxy. And your Foxtrot… Nice to meet Ye…" He says softly.

"I AM NOT CALLED FOXTROT!" I scream at him.

"What is yer name then?" He asks.

"I CANT SAY IT BECAUSE OF THAT MANGLE MUTT!" I yell at him.

"Ohh… So you've met mangle? Yeah, she pretty much runs the place when Springy isn't around…" Foxy chuckles.

"How does she do these things… Like bind my lips?" I asks shakily.

"Well… She's magic. Sometimes, us Half breeds can master the arts of manipulation, offence, defence, and trolling" foxy says.

"Trolling?" I ask.

"Yeah, like this!" He says, and he clicks his fingers. Suddenly, my arms snap to the side of my body. I can't move them!

"Wow… You nice…" I mutter.


	3. Chapter 3: Breakfast

Chapter Three: A day in the caves

I wake up… Ugh… School today… I open my eyes…

This isn't my bedroom!

Oh…

I sit up, and look over at Foxy. He is lying on his front, and is fast asleep. That's why my… Ugh… Tail is so sore… I swing my tail about a bit. It's weird, I have complete control over it, and without practise, like I have always had it…

I stand up, and stretch a bit.

Foxy isn't even stirring. What time is it? I don't know…

I go to the door and try to open it. Locked.

Do they not trust me yet?

I sit down on my bed again… Get me out of here…

"Zzzzzz WHAT ARE YE DOING? GET OFF ME SHIP!" Yells Foxy suddenly! Wtf?

I jump back against the wall.

"ZZZZZZ NO! DON'T TAKE THE HAT OFF!" He screams again, and punches his pillow.

I'm scared to call for help, because I'm scared.

"NOO! IM JUST DIFFERENT! DON'T YOU EVEN THINK OF HCUNbahahdhsh" and he's sick.

"HELP! HELLO? ANYONE?" I shout out. But nobody came.

Foxy wakes up.

"Ach… Sorry 'bout that lad… I get me wee night terrors…" He mutters.

"You're a freak, you know that?" I say to him. He looks a bit hurt for about a second, and then he just does a grin… A scheming grin.

There is a banging a the door. And it's a new voice I haven't heard before.

"Yes! Hello? Someone called?" Comes a well pronounced feminine voice.

"Ah! Lavender! Aye, come in, it's locked on the outside so the new kid doesn't make a run for it!" Says Foxy, putting his hair to one side to look 'cool'. What does this freak know about popularity?

The door opens and there is a beautiful girl… Until I voice the wolf ears. Wow she's ugly. Her hair is maroon, and her ears, and tail, are both lavender. I wonder where she got her name from.

"Foxy!" She squealed, and runs up to give him a massive hug. Wow. They are a thing then.

"Mornin, me lass. I had another wee accident… Can you kindly escort Foxtrot here to the food hall whilst I clean up?" Foxy asks, and produced a mop out from under his bed. I get the feeling this happens a lot.

"Ok then… Do I have approval to detain him if he tries to escape? " She asks.

"Aye" says Foxy.

"Right! Foxtrot! Come with me!" Lavender says enthusiastically.

"My name isn't foxtrot…" I mutter.

Just as I'm leaving behind lavender, I hear Foxy clicking his fingers. Suddenly, I trip over right into lavender, knocking her over! God dammit Foxy! I can hear him laughing.

Lavender just stands up and brushed herself down.

"It's ok. I'm used to it" she says simply, and helps me up.

"Thanks…" I mutter, avoiding eye contact.

"Seriously… Ever since he found out he has some minor magic, he been having fun with it…" She says, and gives a glance back to Foxy's room, Anyway! To the food hall!"

She seems nice enough.

We go down a spiralling walkway into a room that is full of tables and benches, and loads and loads of furs eating… Meat? I don't know… At the far end, there is some people serving things…

"Come on. Il get your food, go sit down with… Those people over there!" She says, pointing to a bunch of freaks. She goes off…

No one is guarding me!

I can escape!

I suddenly sprint for the door, and I notice I'm mug faster… Wow… Being a fur has ONE advantage…

Im just about to pass through the door when an arm blocks the way, at around head height. I run straight into it, and I fall to the floor and bang my head.

"Oh, hi Foxtrot! Where you just having breakfast? Why don't you go in!"

Mangle…

She's standing over me, smirking.

I stand up. She just smirks more.

"In you go!"

I begrudgingly go in, and go towards the mutts that Lavender pointed me towards.

There are four of them around a table… I nervously go towards them….

One of them turns around. It's a catboy with… Yellow ears?

"Oh hai! Your that new guy! I'm Ryu! What's your name?" He says. He looks very exited about everything in general.

"Umm… Foxtrot… Although that's not my real name…" I say. He is scaring me a bit.

"Come! Have a seat!" He says.

I glance over at the serving thing. Lavender is there, getting food.

I cautiously sit down…

"Ok… everyone introduce themselves to Foxtrot! You first!" Says Ryu happily, pointing towards someone.

"Umm… Hi. I'm, uhh…" Says a Girl with antlers? So a deer? But I thought female deer had no antlers?

"This is Stammer. She's a bit nervous around new people, but she is a good friend when you get to know her" says Ryu. He then points to a boy with the same ears and tail as Mangle…

"This is Alex. He's Mangle's sister! He's nowhere near as mean though…" Ryu says.

"I heard that!" Calls mangle from across the hall.

Alex smiles at me. I don't smile back.

"How Come he gets to keep his own name?" I say angrily.

"I'm special. That's why" says Alex jokily. …

"Funny story: Alex once swapped bodies with his sister for a week or two. Yeah… That was a weird week. An experiment by Springles. Anyway, that's a story for another time" Ryu explains without breathing.

I want to hear this story now… if only someone had written it all down and posted it on a Fanfiction site, and I could find it on their profile… ( ;) )

"Oh yeah, I have pretty much the same magic capabilities as Mangle, so keep an eye out" says Alex, grinning. I hate his guts.

"And this is…" Ryu starts, before the girl with… I don't even know what ears they are… Barges into the conversion.

"Monners! I'm Monners! Yay hi!" She say hyperactivity.

"Monners! Have you been hug too much sugar again?" Asks Lavender as she sits down with her food

"Nooooooooooyes!" Says Monners.

"Alex. You know what to do" says Lavender.

Alex nods, and taps her on the back of the head. She just grins, and then face plants on the table, asleep.

"She will wake up in a few hours…" Says Alex.

What a merry band of freaks.


	4. Chapter 4: The Liberator

Hi.

Just so you know, almost all the Furs in the caves are 12-18. This is because is the children where able to hide easier then the adults when they where 'collected' for the camps.

Also thanks for following and all that. Please leave a review if you are liking it

Also Lavender is by Xejorp And Ryu IS xejorp.

Chapter 4: Operation Fire Echo

After the breakfast thing, Lavender leads me out of the room, and then she turns to me. She looks light into my eyes. Im a bit scared.

"You hate us. Don't you" she says directly.

Where did that come from?

"Umm…" I say. I do hate all of them. Lavender is alright.

"It's ok. I understand. But it's not that bad. Uh oh, there's Mangle. She looks in a mischievous mood" says Lavender, and points behind me.

I turn around and see Mangle going straight towards me.

"Right! Foxtrot! We are sending you out!" Says Mangle.

What?

"Out where?" I say. What is this?

"On a little expedition. Don't worry, there is only a 10% chance of death!" She says with a glint in her eye.

"What?" I shout.

"Just kidding. We have had three deaths in the one hundred missions we have done" Mangle says, and gets me to follow her. I glance back at Lavender, who gives me a 'you'll be fine' smile. For the first time since I got into this hellhole, I smile back. Just briefly though.

It takes about 10 minutes to get to where we are going. We have to weave in and out of people, go up and down ramps, until we finally get to a small room with three other people, one of which I can recognise.

Alex is in the room, looking happy. Besides him is a… good lord what is that? She has treacle coloured hair, but her arms are… Wings? That have hands on the end? That's weird…

And next to her there is another cat (female with red hair and pink ears)

"Right! Foxtrot, stand over there!" Mangle says commandingly. I stand next to Alex.

"Ok… We got Intel from a scout that there are some 30 year old Furs stuck in there, and they are having a test done on them. We gotta get them out before that happens" Mangle says, whilst checking a map.

Well this can't go badly…

"Alex, you keep an eye on Foxtrot. Robyn, il give you the code cracker. And Strap, you will get the radar" She says, "any questions?"

I put my hand up.

"yes! Foxtrot!" She says.

"Umm… Are the people guarding then have weapons?" I asks nervously. I'm not sure if I'm ok with this.

"Yup! They will have machine guns, and possibly a few freeze guns!" She says with a massive grin on her face.

"And we will have to defend ourselves?" I say precautionary.

"A tranquilliser crossbow, a bulls proof shield and a few swords!" She says. She laughs at my expression.

"Swords?"

"Yup."

"Against guns?"

"Yup."

"This is suicide!"

"Nope. It should be known we only kill people when it is apsaloutly necessary! Right, everyone, get into to the Liberator!" Says Mangle, and leads us to the room adjacent to this one… And there is a helicopter in it. A helicopter. And the helicopter has a minigun and why looks like a rocket launcher. With a pilot who looks like Brian blessed but with hamster ears.

Well then.

Mangle looks at me and sighs.

"We found it down hear with loads of fuel. We think it was probably made in the 2010's. And now it's ours. Hop in!" Says Mangle. Everyone gets in and sits down.

"I don't want to…" I say quietly.

"Get on or il stick you to the bottom and make that the way you get there!" She hisses. I get the hint, and get in.

There is a large squeaking of gears, and I see daylight spill in from the roof. The helicopter slowly rises up, and I see where we are. It looks Scottish… There are a lot of hills everywhere, and a few scattering sheep. I look down at the entrance, and I can't see it! It's like it was never there! That's actually quite cool…

Alex pokes me.

"Here. Your weapon" he says. He holds out a sword, still in its sheath, to me. I take it. Umm…

"Grab the handle and take it out" he says. I obey, and I take it out by the handle. It's a bit like a katana…

The hilt changes colour… From brown to black with a flare of pink.

"It's yours now. No one else can use it" says The weird bird girl who I think was called Robyn.

"Right! We are here!" Says Mangle.

"That was quick…" I mutter.

"Do you really think we made no changes to this?" Mangle says. We set down overlooking some sort of warehouse thing with some high towers at the corners… This is gonna be risky.

Everyone gets out. Hmm…

I stand with the other four. They seem to be waiting for something…

I can escape!

I can run!

"Ah yes! Almost forgot! Robyn, come here!" Says Mangle. Robyn goes up to her, and she takes her hand, puts it on my forehead, and mutters something

"There. You can't move more than ten meters away from Robyn now, Foxtrot! Have fun in there!" Says Mangle, and she goes back into the helicopter.

"Right… I'm squad leader, so follow my lead…" Says Alex, and the other two follow him. I stay still. Suddenly, my legs start moving, and I follow about 10 meters behind… I look back at mangle, Who just waves. I hate her. I hate everyone here.

We reach the outer fence of the warehouse.

"I'm on it…" Whispers the cat who I can't remember the name of, and pulls out what looks like a crossbow. There are two guards in to separate towers, and she hits both of them in the neck, dead on target. I can't see what their expressions are, but I can only assume they are confused. They both fall over, unconscious.

"Good shot…" Says Robyn. She stalks over to the password protected gate, and uses the code cracker to gain entrance. The doors silently slide open, and we all run to the wall of the warehouse. May I just add, I'm not approving of all this. I can't really Control where I move.

The door is locked with a conventional key.

"How are we gonna get it now?" Asks the cat.

"Well, just kick the door down!" I say, and I run up to kick the door.

"FOXTROT! No!" Hisses Alex, but it's too late! The door swings open and makes a massive noise. And right through the door… Two guards arms with machine guns.

They spot me standing in the doorway. They look at me. I look At them. For a moment, nothing happened. Then one points his gun at me. I dive behind the wall just in time, and he sprays fire right through the doorway.

"FURS! WE GOT FURS!" The other one shouts. I hear footsteps coming out way.

"MANGLE! GET READY FOR TAKE OFF! FOXTROT SCREWED UP!" Alex says into his radio.

"Freeze!" Says a Security guard ominous round the corner welding a shotgun. And suddenly, his head is cut clean off. As his body falls, I see Robyn standing there, holding her sword, her face unchanged. She clearly has done this before.

"Back too the liberator!" Says Alex, and we all start to run to the gate. Splattered machine gun fire is directed at us, but luckily they all miss.

"You guys go! Il hold them off!" Says The cat, and she turns around, and starts shooting her crossbow. She fired a load of shots. Suddenly she screams a horrible scream… And she crumples to the ground! SHES DEAD!

"Strap down! I repeat, Strap down!" Yells Alex, before tripping up.

"ALEX!" Screams Robyn, and she runs towards Alex. But it's too late. A guard runs up to Alex, who is still on the floor, and shoots him with a weird laser…

His whole body seizes up, and he seems to only be to move his eyes. He starts to get

"LEAVE HIM!" I scream at Robyn. She finally listens, and runs with me back to the Chopper.

Robyn gets in just before me. I just get there as it is taking off. There is splattered gunfire being aimed at us, but it just plinks off the armour.

I'm just catching my breath when I get a fist to the head. I almost got knocked out the helicopter, and my head is completely out.

"YOU IDIOT!" Screams Mangle, who is the one who punched me, is gripping my shoulders, "YOU KILLED STRAP! ITS YOUR FAULT THAT ALEX GOT CAPTURED!"

And with that, she knocks me out with another punch.


	5. Chapter 5: Solitary

Hi. Thank for all the support.

FNAF 5. Really Scott?

Foxy the pirate 1, the guy who had the gun was the groundskeeper

Chapter 5: Solitary

Ugh… My head…

Wha…

I'm in a two meter square room, with a small bed and a chair. At one end, there is a door, with a small slit pouring in light. There is a ham sandwich on the chair, with a note on it.

'Foxtrot,

You jeopardised the whole mission. You got a good friend killed, and my brother captured. And even if that wasn't bad enough, Robyn has has a nervous breakdown after Alex got captured. You would be dead it if it weren't to two people.

Lavender and Ryu.

They rushed to my room as soon as they heard what happened, and made sure you weren't killed. You have made some friends. Congratulations.

Now you won't be out of that cell for a while.

Have fun.

Mangle'

Well isn't she a little ray of sunshine…

The ham sandwich looks a little off, but I'm hungry. I eat it anyway. Disgusting, but it's food.

There is nothing else in the cell, so I just sit on the bed and stare into space.

I wonder how all my friends are… after me disappearing. And what about my parents? Are they missing me? Probably not… they never actually cared about me.

…

I've been playing with my tail for the last ten minutes.

Yeah.

I'm actually one of them now.

I need to find a way out of here…

But for now, I'm really, really tired…

I'm going to sleep.

There is a banging at the door.

"Wake up. You have visitors!" Says a deep voice that I have heard before. I get up, and wait patiently by the door.

It is opened by some bull thing. It guides me to a room called 'visitation'. They have a whole government down here, don't they?

I go in and see Lavender and Foxy.

"Foxtrot! Are you ok!" Says Lavender, who jumps up and runs to hug me. I stand there, a little awkwardly, as she embraces me.

Click!

Foxy snaps his fingers.

Suddenly, I feel Lavender being stuck to me everywhere she is touching me in the hug. Foxy is laughing his head off.

"Yes, yes, very funny, now could you release us?" Says Lavender calmly. I get the feeling she is used to this.

Fox clicks his fingers, and lavender releases.

"Sorry, Lad and Lass, but 'Twas too good an opportunity ter miss!" Foxy chuckles.

"Why is it always the trolliest ones who get the magic…" mutters Lavender.

I sit down with them around a table.

"So… What happened?" Lavender asks. I don't really want to talk about it… and then looks me right in the eyes.

I explain exactly what happened, being overly detailed about every aspect. Foxy just has a blank look on his face throughout, like he is remembering something similar. Lavender is giving of many different signs; shock, confinement, sadness, and I think a bit of anger.

"And then I woke up in the cell…" I Finnish.

There is a moment of awkward silence.

"Oh… Foxtrot… Il try my best to get you out of this mess! Don't you worry!" She says, seeming very saddened.

"Why do you actually care though? Why do you care about my welfare? I've killed one person, and even worse to your leaders brother!" I say to her directly.

She just smiles."because I like you. You don't seem like the stereotypical Half breed hater" she says calmly. What's that meant to mean?"

"Times up. Say goodbye" Says the bull thing, who I forgot was there.

"Goodbye Foxtrot" Says lavender, and she leans over and gives me a kiss on the cheek. Just a light one.

Wtf.

I'm a bit dazed, and the bull thing has to drag me to my room, chucks me in and slams the door.

What the hell just happened?

I'm so confused…

I just lay in my bed, and try and get back to sleep.

-=ALEX POV (POV changes will hardly ever happen) =-

Ugh…

Where am I?

I'm strapped to a chair! What the hell?

There is a bright light in my face… Oh good god!

Mangle? Now would be a good time to save me?

…

No? Ok then…

The door opens… And in comes to people, a man and a women, that I have never seen, but I know fine who they are.

"Good evening, mutt" the man says.

"Good evening,Mr Morse…" I spit at him.

"You really think you could save those old men?" Says Mrs Morse.

"30 isn't old" I say. Oh, if I could move my hands, they would have no arms or legs…

"Well… They are dead now, but the test worked…" Says Mr Morse.

"And now it's time to do the same to you!" Says Mrs Morse.

"Well here is something you may want to know? Your some! Fo… David? Remember him?" I say. The both but on… Interested faces?

"Vaguely, yes…" Says Mr Morse.

"We kidnapped him. And now he's a half breed! He was the one who screwed up the operation!" I almost scream at them.

"That's my boy!" Mrs Morse says. Wow they hate their son.

"Right… Injection ready!" Said Mr Morse. He sidled up to me, and sticks a blunt needle into my arms. And it's hurts like hell.

I Go all dizzy, and my vision starts to blur.

"Don't worry… We are fixing you…"


End file.
